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A pleafant new Ballad of the Miller of Mansfeld in Sher- 


wood, and how he was lodged at a Millers honſe,and of their pleaſant Communication, 
To the Tune of, The French La valto. 


Enry our Ropal Bing would ride a hunting Well, qd. the Millers wifc,roung man welcom here,. 
to the green Fozrelf molt pleaſant and fair, and though J ſay it, well lodg d thou halt be, N 
To have the Hart chaſcd,the dainty Does tripping Freſh ſtraw J will have laid, on pour Bed ſo bzave, "FX 


unto merry Sherwood hig Nobles repair good bzown hempen Sheets, like wiſe, quoth he 
Hawke hound was unbound, all things pꝛepait d. J, quoth the good man, and when that is done. 
Fo the ſame to the game with god regard. You ſhall lue with no woꝛſe then our own Son. 
All a long Summers dap, rode the King pleaſantly, Nan firſt, quoth Richard, god fellow tell me true, 

with all his Pzinces and Nobles tach one, haſt ann Creepers within thu gap Hoſe - 


Chaſing the Hart # Yound , # the Buck gallantlp, Oz art thou troubled with the @cabbado - 
till the dark Evening enfozc'd them turn home: FI pꝛan, quoth our Kg, what things are thoſe - 
Then at laſt, riding taſk, he Had loft quite, Art thou nat lawſie oz ſcabbn - quorh he, 
All his Loꝛds in the Wood, late in dark night. If thou be ſt ſurely thou Ine not with me. 
Wandzing thus wartly all along up and down, This cauſed the K. ſuddenly to laugh moſt heartiln, 
with a rude Miller he met at the laſk, till the tears trickled dawn trom his ene 
Asking the ready wap unto fair Nottingham, Then to their ſupper then ſet overly, 
ſir, quoth the Miller pour wap pou have loſt, with a hot Bag pudding, and god Apple⸗ꝓnes: 
Pet J think, what J think, troth to: to ſay, Nappn Ale, god and ſtale, in a b:own bowl, 1 
Pou do not likelp ride out of pour way, Which did about the Board merrila trowl, ' < 
Why, what doſt thou think on me,qd. the K.merrily Here quoth the Miller, god icllow Ile dun to then, 
paſſing thy judgement on me ſo bziet⸗ and tz all Courteours that courteous be, | 
Gwd faith, ſaid the Piller, J mean not to flatter J'le pledge pou,quoth our K.and thank nou heartily 
I gueſs th& to be ſome Gentleman thief : (rhe, fo pour good welcom in every degree: 
Stand the back, in the dark, light ther not dawn, And here in like manner J dꝛink to pour ſon, 
Leſt that J pzeſently crack tho Knaves Crown. Do ſo, quoth Richard, but quick let it come. 
Thou haſt abus d me much,qd.p King,ſapmg thus Wife ,quoth the Þiller;{ctch me fozth Light-fot, 


Jam a Gentleman and lodging J lack, that we ol his ſweetneſs a little map taſte: 
Thou Halt not, qd. the ꝙ iler, one groat in thy purſe A fair Aemiſon · paſtn then bzought ſhe foꝛth preſently 
all thp Inheritance hangs on thy back, | eat, qd. the Pilter, but ſir malte no waſte : 
I have Gold to diſcharge all that J call, Here's Light-tort indeed, ſaid our King, 
If it be fozty pence, I will pap all. J ne'r befoze eat ſo dainty a thing. 
If thou beeff a true man, then, quoth the Piller, J wis ſaid Richard, no dainty at all it is; 
then J ſwear bu mp Tdle-diſh J le lodge thee all toz we do eat ol it every dap, 


Here's mp hand, ad. the K.that J was ever,(night, Jn what place,ſaid our Ring, man be bought like to 
nay loft, qd, the Miller, thou maꝝ ſt be a ſpzight : we never pay monen foꝛ it bn my fan: (this - 
Better J will know ther, e re hand J will take, From Perry Sherwood we (etch it Haine here; 
With none but Honeſt men, hands will J ſhake. Now and then we make bold with our Kings Dex, 
Thus then went along unto the Pillers Houſe, Then J chink ſaid our King, that it is Ueniſon , 
where then were ſerhingof Pudding and ſowſe, each tool quoth Richard full well map ſee that: 
The Piller firſt entred in, then atter him the King Never art we without two oz three in the roof, 
never tame he in ſoſmoakn a houſe : bern well fleſhed and excellent tat: X 
Now,qd. he, let me ſer here what pou are, But pzethe ſap not hing where ever thou go, 
Quoth our King, lok pour fill, and do not ſpare, We would not to: two pence the B. ſhould it know, 
I like thn countenance, thou haſt an honeſt face, Doubt not ſaid the King, mp pzomis'd ſetreſie, 
with mn Son Rickard this night ſhalt thou Ine, the King ſhall never know moe on't toz nie: | 
Nd. his wife, bp mp troth, it is a handſom pourth, A Cup ot Lambs-wool then dzank unto him then, 
vet tis beſt, qd. His wile, foz to deal wariſn: © and then to bed they poſt pzeſeact 3: 
Art not a run-awan - pzethee me tell, The Nobles next moʒning went all up and down, 
Shew me thy Palpoꝛzt, and all ſhall be well. Foz to ſeek the King in evern Town. 


Then the King pꝛeſently, making low courteſie, At laſt at the Pill, Houſe ſon then eſpn d him plains 


with his hat in his hand, thus he did ſap, as he wag mounting upon his tair ſteed : (ke, 
J have no Paſpo2t, noz neber was Servitoz, To whom then came preſently , falling upon their 
but a p Courtier rode out of mn wap which made the Pillers heart wol ulln bleed: 
And foz pour kindneſs here offered me, Shaking and quaking befoze them he ſtood; 
J will requite it ireverp degree. - Thinking he ſhould have been hang'd by the rood, 
Then to the Piller his wife whiſpered ſecretlp, The King perceived him fearlul and trembling, 
ſaping, it ſeems this pouths ot god kin, dew to2th his Dwozd, and nothing he ſaid ; 


Both bu his Apparel, and eke bp His manners, The Piller down did fall, crying betoze them all, 
to turn him out certainly it were a great ſin : doubting the King would Have cut off his head: 

Pea, quoth He, pou map ſe, he hath ſowe grace, But His kind courceſie there to reqinte, 

When he doth ſpeak to his betters in place, Gave Him a Living, and made him a Knight, 
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The Second Part et the Miller and the King, ſhewing how 


he came to the Curt with his wife & ſon, and what n erry conceits paſſed bet een the King and him. 


When ag our noble R. tame Home from Norting- The King e the Nobles that heard of their coming 
1 X with his Nobles at Weſtminſter lan, (ham, meeting this gallant Knight with his bzave train 
7, Recoimting the lpoꝛts and paſtimes then had tane, Welcome Dir Kt. qd.he, with this your gap Ladp, 
<1) in this late pogreſs along by the wan: god Dir John Cockle, once welcome again: 
Oi them all,qreat and ſma},this did he pꝛoteſt, And ſo is the Squire of courage moſt free: 
— The PÞlilcr of Mansſields ſport liked him beſt. Nuoth Dick, a bots on nou, do nou know me. 
And now nin L02ds, qd. the King, J am determined Nuoth the King gentlp, How ſhould J ſoꝛget thee - 
againſt St. Georges next ſumptuous Feaſt, thou waſt mp Bed-ſellow, well that J wot, 
That this old Miller our laſt confermed Knight, But J think of a trick, tell me that pzethe Dick, 
with his Son Richard hall both be mp guet : how thou with Farting didſt the bed hot : 
Fa2 in this merriment tis mp deſire, Thou whozfon happy knabe, then gd. the Knight, 
To talk with the jolly Knight,* the poung Squire, — — to our Aing, oz elſe go Shite, 
When as the Nobles ſaw the Kings pleaſantneſs, The King e his Courtiers heartily laught at this, 
then were right jopful and glad in their hearts: While the King took them both bp the hand, 
A Purſevant there were ſent about the buſineſs, With Ladies and their Paids,like to the Quern of 
the which had many times been in thoſe parts: the Pillers wite did ſo in ſtand; (ſpades 
When he tame to the place where he did dwell, A Pilk⸗maids courteſie ax every wozd, 
Þis Pellage opderly then he did tell, Ho the folks were ſet at the ſide board, 
God ſave pour Lozdſhip,then ſaid the Peſſenger, Where the King Pꝛinteln Pajeſcy, 
and grant pour Lady her hearts deſire, ſat at his dinner with jop and delight : 3 
And to pour Son Richard god ioztune & Happineſs, When then had eaten well, to jeſting then they fell 
$ wert poung Gentleman x gallant poung ſquire taking a Bowl of Wine dzank to the Knight : 
Our King greets you well, and thus he doth ſap, Here g to pou,qd. the King,in Wine, Ale, and Ber, 
Fou muff come to the Court an St. Georges dan. Thanking pou 102 all pour Country fare, 
Theretoꝛe in any caſe,fail not to be in Quoth,Sur John Cock e, Ile pledge pou a Portle, 
wis quoth the ꝙ iler this is an odd jeff; were it the beſt Ale in Nottingham: shire: 
What ſhould we do thert⸗ he ſaid,taith J am Half a Then ſaid our King, now J think on a thing, 
'J doubt. qd. Richard, be Hang'd at the leaſt᷑ . raid ſome ot pour Light · loot J would we had here ; 
Nan, quoth the ꝙeſſenger, nou do miſtake, +2 / Vo,Ho,quoth Richard, full well Jmapſay it, 
Our King he pꝛobides a great Fealt foz pour, __# *Tis knaverp ta eat of it, and then to betrap it. 
Then ſaid the Piller, now by mp troth Pefſenger : Why art thou angrp,quoth our King merrilp, 
thou haſt coutented mp Wozſhip tull well: in faith J take ic very unkind, heartiln. 
hold, here s 3. lat things to quit thy great gentlenes thought thou would it pledge me in Ale Wins 
un foz theſe happp tidings which thou doſt me tell: h te like to ſtan. quoth Dick, till J have din d: 
Axt me ſæ, hear'ft thou me, tell to our Aung; Sou feed us with twatling diſhes ſo ſmall, 
Me l watt on his YaſterſhfÞ'm every thing, Sounds a black puding is better then all, 


The Purſevant ſmiling at their ſimplicity, J marrp,quoth our King, that were a dainty thing, 
and making many Legs rok their reward: it a man could get one fozto eat; 
And taking then his leave with great humility, With that Dick aroſe, and pul'd one out of his Hoſe, 
to the Kings Court then he repair d: which with heat of his bꝛerch began foz to ſwear; 
Shewing to his Grace in each degrer, The King made a pzoffer to ſnatch it awap | 
The knights moſt liberal gifts and bounty. Tis meat ſoꝛ pour aſter, god ſir pou muſt ſeap, 
When he was gone awaz did the Miller ſap Thus in merriment was the time wholly ſpent, 
here comes expences indeed: and then the Ladies pzepared to dance, 
Now we mult be bꝛabe, ii we ſpend all we have, Old Sir John Cockle, and Richard incontinent, 
fo2 of new Garments we have great nerd: unto this pꝛaaite the'King did advance , 


Ot Hozles and Servingmen we muſt have foze, Here with the Ladies ſuch ſpozt then did make, 
With bꝛidles, and ſaddles, and twenty things moze the Nob, with laughing did make their hearts alte. 
Tuſh fir John, qd.his wife, never fret noz frown, Mann thanks foz their pains Whithe RK, give them, 
pou ſhall be at no moze charges fox me, asking noung Richard it he be wed: 
Foz J will turn and trim up mn old Ruſſert Gown, Among thoſe Ladies fre, tell me which liketh thee, 
with every thing as fine as map be: Quoth he. Jug Grumbal with the red head : 
And on our Yill-hozles full ſwift we will ride, She's mp love,ſhe's mp lite, ſhe will J wed, 
With Pillow and Pannels ag we ſhall pzovide. She hath ſwomn J ſhall Have her Paiden-head, 
In this moſt ſtateln ſozt came then unto the Court,. Then Sir John Cockle the King cal'd unto him 
their jollp Son Richard the foʒmolt of all: and ot merry Sherwood made Him overſeer 1 
Who ſet up bn god Hap a Cocks-teather in his cap And gave Him out of hand z Hundzed pound a MEE 
and ſo thep jetted down towards the Kings Hall: and now take Heed pou ſteal no moze of mp Der: 
The merry old Piller with his hands on his ſide, And once a year lets have your view, * 
His wife like Paid arrian did mince at that tide And ſo Sir John Cockle J bid pou adiew, 
Prinsed for E, Colts, T. Vert, and J. Wright, <3 
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